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TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

January 19, 1817.

This is winter, cold, piercing, winter! I am half
frozen, with my back close to the fire and a foot stove
beneath my feet. It was so extremely cold that we all
agreed not to go to church, for altho' we might have
escaped much suffering, our poor coachman would have
almost perished. The same consideration kept us at
home last night, otherwise we would have enjoy'd our-
selves exceedingly at M. de Neuville's, where we were
invited to pass the evening.

You were afraid Mary's health would not stand much
dissipation. She laid up such a stock at Sidney, that it
enables her without the slightest inconvenience to partici-
pate in all the gaiety of our gay city. She says she could
enjoy being in company every evening. We have seldom
exceeded three evenings in the week, altho' we have
often had invitations for four or five. This, however,
is no great self denial, as we are seldom or ever close
at home. Mary has given you I suppose some account
of our large party at home. I invited 170, and then
offended several families I was obliged to omit; about
120 came. I had 4 musicians from the Marine Band,
and the goodness of the musick greatly increased the
pleasures of the evening. Mrs. Barlowe seem'd about
as anxious as if it had been her own party, and wished
me to make use of her servants and everything in her
house, which could add to the elegance of the party. I
accepted but a small portion of what she offer'd; the kind
Mrs. Bomford,1 came early in the morning and assisted

1A sister of Joel Barlow who was married to Lieutenant Colonel George
Bomford, a distinguished officer of the army. Their daughter married
Benjamin Lincoln Lear, son by his first marriage of ToMas Lear, Washing-
ton's secretary.      f
